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would think you had just descended from a synod of the gods, and
had listened there while they were taking counsel how to form
men; in seeing you transact with your fellows, I could imagine
you to be the first large-born child of the Creation, standing agape,
and gazing with strange wonderment and edifying good-nature, at
lions and apes and sheep and elephants, and true-heartedly ad-
dressing them as your equals, simply because they were there,
and in motion like yourself."
" The feeling of my ignorance in this respect," said Wilhelm,
" often gives me pain; and I should thank you, worthy friend, if
you would help me to get a little better insight into life. From
youth, I have been accustomed to direct the eyes of my spirit in-
wards rather than outwards; and hence it is very natural that to
a certain extent I should be acquainted with man, while of men I
have not the smallest knowledge."
" In truth," said Aurelia, ee I at first suspected that, in giving
such accounts of the people whom you sent to my brother, you
meant to make sport of us; when I compared your letters with
the merits of these persons, it seemed very strange."
Aurelia's remarks, well-founded as they might be, and willing
as our friend was to confess himself deficient in this matter, cai?f od
with them something painful, nay offensive to him; so that he grew
silent, and retired within himself, partly to avoid showing any irri-
tated feeling, partly to search his mind for the truth or error of
the charge.
" Let not this alarm you," said Aurelia: " the light of the
understanding it is always in our power to reach; but this fulness
of the heart no one can give us. If you are destined for an artist,
you cannot long enough retain the ditn-sightedness and innocence
of which I speak; it is the beautiful hull upon the young bud;
woe to us if we a*e forced too soon to burst it! Surely it were
well, if we never knew what the people are, for whom we work
and study.
" Oh! I too was in that happy case, when I first betrod the
stage, with the loftiest opinion of myself and of my nation.
What a people, in my fancy, were the Germans; what a people
might they yet become! I addressed this people; raised above
them by a little joinery, separated from them by a row of lamps,
whose glancing and vapour threw an indistinctness over everything
before me. How welcome was the tumult of applause, which
sounded to me from the crowd; how gratefully did I accept the

